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upon the little table, his face at theCARMEN:BOWLIIG & WILLSOI,

The Leading House for Fine and Late Style Qooda,
Consisting of :

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS,

such things. '. In, revenge, he show-
ed himself an expert in the matter
of horses. He criticised mine, not
a very difficult thing to do; then
he gave me the pedigree of his,
which had issued from the famous
breed of Cordova a noble animal,
in fact, so inured to fatigue, as
claimed by his master, that he had
once made thirty leagues in one
day, either at the gallop or trot. In
the midst of his panegyric, the
stranger ceased brusquely, as if
surprised and sorry at having said
too much. - "It was because I was
very anxious to reach Cordova," he

since cured of the passion for sueh
researches, i preserved at least tho
attraction of curiosity for all super-
stitions, and would takeoccaslon by
the refreshment to learn Just to
what point the art of magic had
been raised among the Gipsies.

. Still conversing, wo entered t ha
neveria and Hit down at a table
lighted by a wax candle, fastened
in a glass globe. I then had a good
opportunity to examine my Gitfnii
at leisure, while the honest peopio
around, eating their Ices, appeared
somewhat surprised to see me In
such pleasant society.

I very much doubt whether Car-
men was of the pure race, at least
she was infinitely prettier than all
the women of her nation that I had

AND
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Respectfully,

ney. Bon voyage, adieu," and 1
CdVM him mv hand.

He pressed it without reply, took
his gun and eack, and after saying
some words to ine woman in h dia
iect I could not understand, he ran
to the shed. Some minutes after
I heard him gallop away In the
distance.

As to myself, 1 again reclined
upon my bench, but I could not go
to sleep. I demanded if I was
right in saving from the gallows a
robber, and perhaps a murderer,
and that only because I had eaten
some ham and some Valenciennes
rice with him. Had I not, on the
contrary, betrayed my .guide, who
was supporting the laws ? had I not
exposed him to the vengeance of a
villain ? liut the duties or hospita-
lity! Savage prejudice, I said to
myself. I will be morally responsi-
ble for all the crimes that the brig
and is going to commit. But why
is it a prejudice, that instinct of
conscience which resists all reasons ?
Perhaps in the delicate dilemma in
which I found myself I could not
have withdrawn without remorse.
I was still hovering in the greatest
uncertainty as to the morality of my
action, when I saw a half dozen
horsemen appear with Antonio,
who held himself prudently in the
rear. I went to meet them, and
announced that the bandit had left
over two hours before. The old
woman Deing interrogated by a
brigadier, responded that she was
acquainted with Navarro, but that
living alone she had never dared to
risk her life by denouncing him
She added that it was his habit
when he slept at her place, to de
part in the middle ot the night,
was obliged to go with them some
leagues from there, exhibit my
passport, and sign a declaration be-
fore the alcalde, after which they
permitted me to recommence my
archaxlogical researches. Antonio
held a grudge against me, suspicion
ing that it was I who had prevented
him from gaining the two hundred
ducats. Nevertheless, we separated
good friends at Uordova, and J gave
him as large a gratification as the
condition of my purse would per
mit.

CHAPTER II.
I passed some days at Cordova.
had heard of a certain mauscript

n the library of the Dominican fa
thers, where 1 might find some in
teresting information concerning
the ancient Munda. Being very
well received by the good priests, I
passed the days in their convent,
and during the evenings I promen-
aded around the city. At Cordova
at sunset there are always a crowd
of idlers upon the quay, which lies
upon the right bank of the Guadal-
quivir. One breathes the emana-
tions from a tannery there, which
still preserves the ancient renown
of the city for the manufacture ot
leather; but in revenge one enjoys
a spectacle that is Indeed agreeable.
Some minutes before the angelus a
large number of women and girls
assemble upon the bank of the river
at the foot of the quay, which is
very high. Not a man would dare
to mingle with that troop. As soon
as the angelus is rung, it is consid-
ered that it has become night. At
the last tap tf the bell all those wo-
men undress and euter Into the wa-
ter. Then there are shrieks, laugh-
ter, an uproar almost deafening.
From the height of the quay the
men watch the bathers, stretching
their eyes to the utmost, and yet
seeing very little. Nevertheless,
those forms, white and wavering,
which are projected upon the dark
blue of the water, set the poetical
sentiment in action, and with a lit-

tle imagination it is not difficult to
represent Diana and her nymphs at
bath, without having, to fear the
fate ot Acteon. They told me thHt
some wicked wretches once upon a
time clubbed together to gild the
palms of the bell ringer of the cathe-
dral, and have him ring the angelus
twenty minutes before the legal
hour. Although it- was still full
day the nymphs of the Guadalqui-verdi- d

not hesitate, having more
confidence in the angelus than in
the sun, and with quiet consciences
made their bathing toilets, which
could not have been more simple.
I was not there. In my time the
ringer was incorruptible, the twi-
light very obscure, and oidy a cat
could have distinguished the oldest
orange jeddler from the prettiest
little grisette of Cordova. .

One evening, alter it became so
dark that nothing more could be
seen, I was leaning upon the para
pet of the quay, smoking, when a
woman, ascending, the stairway
which leads from the river bank,
came and sat down not far from me.
She had in her hair a large bouquet
of jasmines," whose petals exhaled
an intoxicating perfume. She was
simply, perhaps poorly clad, in
dark, as the larger part of the girls
are during the evening. On coming
near me, the bather let ran upon
her shoulders the mantilla which
had covered her head, and by the
"obscure light which falls from the
stars," I saw- - that she was petite,
young, well made, and she had
beautiful, large black eyes. 1 im
mediately threw away iny cigar.
She understood that little act of po
liteness, and hastened to tell me
that she loved the odor of tobacco,
and that she even smoked, herself,
when she had some mild cigarettas.
Luckily I had some in my cigar
case, and ottered them to her. nne
condescended to take one, and
lighted it at the end of a burning
chord that a child brought us (or a
sou. Smoking together, we con-
versed so long, the pretty bat her
and I, that we" found ourselves al-

most alone upon the quay, I
thought it would not be indiscreet
in inviting her to take an ice at the
neveria. Altera modest hesitation
she consented, but before deciding
she desired to know what time it
was. I made my watch strike, and
te ringing seemed to greatly aston-
ish lier. " What strange inventions
you foreigners have ! What coun-
try do you belong to, Senor ? Eng-
lish, without doubt?"

"French, and your most humble
servant, and you, Madamoiselle, or
Madam, you are probably of Cor-
dova ?

"No? You must certainly.be
Andalusian. It seems to me I
know it by your sweet voice."

"If you know so well the dialects
of the world, you ought to know
what I am."

'I iMieve you are of God's own
country, two steps from paradise."
(I had learned that metaphor,
which Is applied to Andalusia, from
my friend, Francisco Sevilla, a well
known picador.) .

"Bah, the paradise 1 people say
here it was riot made for us."

"You are then Moorish, or ." I
6topjml, not daring to say Jewish."

"Come, comt, you can easily nee
that I am Bohemian. Would you
like to have me teli your fortune ? a
Have you ever heard of Carmen t 1
am Carmen."

I was then such a miscreant, it is
now fifteen years ago, that I did
not recoil from a sorceress. Good !

thought I, last week I ate with a
highway robber, to-da- y let us take
an ice with a daughter of Satan.
When one travels he should ee
everything. But then I had an-

other motive for cultivating her ac-

quaintance. After leaving college,
I will acknowledge it to my shame,
I had lost some time in studying
the occult sciences, and had even I
several times tried to eonure the
spirit of Shadows. Although long

same time noble and fierce, remind-
ed me of the Salan of Milton. ' As
he, perhaps my companion, was
thinking of the home he had aban
doned, of the exiie he had incurred
by an error. I tried to reanimate
the conversation, but he did not
respond, absorbed as he was in his
sad reveries. The old woman was
already in bed in a corner of the
room, behind a ragged cover stretch
ed upon a cord. The little girl had
followed her into that retreat re-
served for the fair sex. Then my,
guide, rising, asked me to follow
him to the stable, but at this word
Don Jose, as if awakening out of
nis steep, demanded where he was
going.

"To the stable," replied the guide
"What for? The horses have

enough to eat. Sleep here. The
gentleman will permit it."

"I fear that his horso is sick. I
would like to have him see it ; may
ne ne win Know what is necessary
io ao ior u." .

It was evident that Antonio
wished to talk with "me alone, but I
did not care to arouse the suspicions
of Don Jose, and at the point where
we were it seemed to me the better
plan to take would be to show the
greatest confidence. I replied then
that I knew nothing about horses,
and that I wanted to go to sleep.
Don Jose followed him to the stable
from which he soon returned alone.
He told me that nothing ailed the
horse, but that my guide thought
him so valuable that he rubbed
him with his vest to make him per-
spire, and that he intended passing
the night in that pleasant occupa-
tion. In the meantime I had
stretched myself upon the blankets,
carefully enveloped in my manteau
so as not to touch them. After
having begged my pardon for the
liberty he was taking in placing
himself near trie, Don Jose lay down
before the door, not "without having
first renewed the priming of his
blunderbuss, which he. carefully
placed under the gay which served
him for a pillow. Five minutes
after, having mutually desired a
good night, we were both sound
asleep.

I had believed myself to be tired
enough to sleep in such a place, but
in about an hour very annoying
itchings snatched me from my first
nap. As soon as I understood the
nature of them I arose, fully per-
suaded that it woultl be better io
pass the rest of the night under the
stars than under that inhospitable
roof. WalkinL' upon tip-to-e 1 gained
the door, climbed over the prostrate
form of Don Jose, who wan sleeping
the sieeu ot the just, and did so well
that I got out of the house without
awakening him. Before the door
was a large wooden bench. I lay
down upon it and arranged myself
as comtortably as possible for the
night. I was closing my eyes in
sleep for the second time, when I
seemed to see passing before me
the shadow of a man and horse.
both walking without making the
least noise. I raise! myself to a
sitting position, and thought I
recognized Antonio. Surprised to
see him out of the stable at such an
hour, I rose and went to meet him.
lie had stopped, having perceived
me at first.

"Where is he?" asked Antonio.
in a whisper.

"In the tavern; he is asleep; he
is not afraid of the bugs. What are
you doing with that horse?"

1 noticed then that to avoid mak
ing any noise in going out of the
shed, Antonio had carefully muf-
fled the feet of the animal with
pieces of an old blanket.

"Don't talk so loud, for God s
sake ! You don't know who that
man is; it is Jose Navarro, the
most noted brigand in Andalusia.
The entire day I have been mak-
ing signs to you that you would upt
notice."

"Brigand or not, it is the same
thing to me.- - He has not robbed
us and I'll wager that he does not
want to."

"That is all very well," he re
plied, "but there is a reward of
two hundred ducats offered for his
arrest. I know a post of lancers a
league and a half away, and bofore
daylight I will have pouie of them
here. 1 would have taken his horse.
but he is so vicious that no one but
Navarro can approach him."

"What in the deuce is the matter
with you ?" I exclaimed. "What
has the poor fellow done to us that
we should denounce him ? Besides,
are you sure that he is the brigand
you are talking of?"

"Perfectly sure; just a short time
ago he followed me into the stable
and said to me: 'You have the air
of knowing me ; if you tell that
gentleman who I am I will blow
your brains out.' Please stay with
tiim ; you have nothing to fear ; as
long as he knows you are there he
will distrust nothing."

While talking we had already
left the tavern far enough behind to
wevent the horse's steps from be-n- g

heard. Antonio in the twinkle
of an eye had freed his feet from the
rags that enveloped them, and was
preparing to jump into the saddle.
I tried entreaty and threats to pre-
vent him."

I am a poor man, Senor," he
sad, "and two hundred ducats
ought not to be lost, especially when
it would free the country rrom such
vermin. But look out ; if Navarro
awakes he will jump for his gun.
Take care of yourself ! I am too far
advanced now to back out."

The rascal was in his saddle-- ; he
ut spurs to his horse and I soon

iost sight ot him in the darkness. I
was very angry with the guide, and

little apprehensive concerning
myself. After an instant of reflec
tion I decided to return to the house.
Don Jose was still sleeping soundly,
repairing without doubt for the
watches and fatigues or several ad-
venturous days. I was obliged to
shake him rudely to arouse him. I
will never forget his fierce look and
the movement he made to seize his
gun, which, as a precautionary
measure, l had placed some dis-
tance from his couch.

"Senor, I beg pardon for having
awakened you, but I have a foolish
question to ask you ; would you be
glad to see a half-doze- n lancers come
here?"

He jumped to his feet, and in a
terrible voice "Who told you of
it ?"

"It matters little where the news
came from, if it be true."

"Your guide has betrayed me.
but I will pay him for it. Where
is he?"

"I do not know : in the stable I
believe. But some one has told me
that"" Who has told you ? It cannot be
the old woman "

"Somebody whom 1 do not know.
Without further talking, have you,
yes, or no, reasons lor not waiting
for the soldiers r If you have, do
not loseany time; if not, good-nigh- t,

and 1 beg pardon for interrupting
your sleep."

Ah, your guide I your guide I 1
distrusted him from the first, but I
will settle with him. uood-by- e,

Senor, good-by- e ; may Heaven pay
you lor the service you have render-
ed me. I am not really as bad as
you believe me. Yes, there is some
thing in me that still merits the
pity of sn honest man. .

Good-by- e,

Senor. I have only one regret ; it
is not bi'ing able to repay you."

or the reward or the service
I have rendered you, promise me,
Don Jo6e, to suspicion nobody, and
to not think of vengeance. Hold,
there' are some cigars for your Jour--

POWER OF LOVE,

CHAPTER I.

I had always thought that the
geographers did not know what
they were doing when they placed
the battle-fiel- d of Munda in the
country of bastuli-Poen- i, near the
modern Monda, some leagues north
of Marbella. From my own con-
jectures upon the text of the anony-
mous author of Jieliwn Hisponieuse,
and from some researches made m
the excellent library of the Duke of
Ossuua, I thought it would be nec-
essary to look in the regions about
MontiMa for the memorable place
where, for the last time, Caesar
played for double , or quits against
the champions of the republic.
Finding myself in Andalusia in the
earlier part of Autumn of the year
1830, 1 made a very long and thor-oroug- h

research with the aim of
clearingaway any doubts that re-
mained with me upon that subject.
A treatise that I intend to publish
shortly will, I hope, leave no more
uncertainty in the minds of any
lover of archaeology, of good faith,
In the meanwhile, before publish
ing my dissertatiou that is to solve
the geographical problem which
now holds an tne intelligence or
Europe in suspense, I wish to relate
a little story. It will not prejudice
in the least the absorbing question
as to the location or Munua

I had hired at Cordova a guide
and two horses, and had started for
the country with the commentaries
of Caesar, and some shirts for my
only baggage. One day while wan
dering in the elevated part of the
plain of Cachena, worn out with
fatigue, dying of thirst, scorching
under a leaden sun, X was wishing
to the devil with all my heart, both
Csesar and the sons of Pompey,
when I perceived at some distance
from the path I was following, a
little green meadow scattered with
reeds and rushes. That indicated
the proximity of a spring. In fact,
upon approaching, I saw that the
supposed meadow Tras a marsh' in
which a little brook lost itself, issu
ing, as it seemeu, irom a narrow
gorge between two steep hills of the
Sierra de uaora. i concluded that
in ascending I would find the water
cooler, fewer leeches and frogs, and
perhaps a little shade among the
rocks. At the entrance of the gorge
my horse neighed, and another
horse, out of sight, immediately
responded. I had hardly taken a
hundred steps before the gorge,
suddenly widening, showed me a
sort of natural circus, perfectly sha-
ded by the high precipices that
surrounded it. It would have been
impossible to find a place which
promised to the weary traveler a
more agreeable camping place. At
the foot of the perpendicular rocks
the spring bubbled forth and fell
foaming into a little basin carpeted
with sand as white as snow. Five
or six green, leafy oaks, always
sheltered from the wind and re-

freshed by the spring, raised them-
selves from its margin, and covered
it with their thick shade. Finally
around the basin a fine, thick, tufted
grass offered a better bed than one
would have found in any tavern
within a circle of ten leagues.

I saw the honor of having discov-
ered so beautiful a place did not
belong to me. A man was already
reposing there, and beyond doutt
was sleeping when 1 entered. Awa-
kened by the neighing; hetiad rais-
ed and approached his horse, which
had profited by his master's sleep
in makftng a good dinner upon the
surrounding grass, itwasayouug
fellow, of middle height, but robust
in appearence, with a look somber
and defiant. His complexion, which
might have been fair, had become
by the action of the sun darker than
his hair. With one hand he held
the bridle of his horse,and the other
a copper blunderbuss. I will confess
that at first the blunderbuss and the
fierce air of its owner surprised me
some, but I did not believe in rob-
bers, because I had so often heard
them spoken of and never had met
any. liesides, l nail seen too many
honest peasants arm themselves to
the teeth to go to market, for the
sight of a fire-ar- to justify me in
doubting the peaceable intentions of
the stranger ; "and then," I thought
to myself, "what would he do with
my shirts and my Caesar ?" So I
greeted the man and his blunder-
buss with a familiar nod of the
head, and smilingly asked if I had
disturbed his sleep. Without re-

sponding, he measured me Irom
head to foot, then, as if satisfied
with the result of his examination,
he considered with the same atten-
tion my guide, who was advancing.
I saw the guide turn pale, and hesi-
tate, at the same time exhibiting a
great degree of terror. "An un-
lucky meeting, I said to myself,
but prudence at once advised me to
show no uneasiness. I dismounted,
ordered the guide to unbridle the
horses, aud kneeling beside the
spring, plunged my head and hands
in its cool waters ; then aranK great
draughts, and threw myself full
length on the grass. I kept observ
ing all the time both my guide and
the stranger. The first .approached
slowly, and evidently against his
will ; the other seemed to have no
evil. designs against us, for he had
released his horse, and his gun, that
had been at first aimed at us, was
now directed toward the earth.

Not thinking it advisable to take
offense at the little respect with
which he treated my person, I
stretched myself, and with an easy
air asked the man if he had not a
flint about him. At the same time
I took out my cigar-cas- e. The
stranger, still silent, felt in his
pocket, drew out a Hint, and hasten
ed to strike fire. Evidently he was
becoming gentle, for he sat down
opposite me, though without quit
ting his arm. iiy cigar Deing light-
ed, I chose the best of those that
remained, and asked him if he
sinoked.

Si, Senor.' he replied. They were
the first words he had uttered, and
I noticed that he did not pronounce
the s with the Andalusian accent,
from which I concluded that he was
a traveler like myself, only less of
an arelueologist.

"ouwillnnd this very good,"
said I. presenting him a genuine
regalia de Habana.

tie made a slight inclination oi
the head, lighted his cigar at mine,
thanked me with another nod, and
then began smoking with an ap-
pearance of great satisfaction.

"An I" nnaiiy exciainieu ne, lei-tin-g

the smoke escape through his
mouth and nostrils. "It has been
a long time since l jasismouea."

In Spain, a cigar given and re
ceived establishes the relations of
hospitality, as in the Orient the
sharing of bread and salt. My
newly-acquire- d mend showed him
self more of a conversationalist than
I had hoped, Although he said be
was an inhabitant of the region
around Montillo, he seemed to be
very little acquainted with the coun-
try. He did not know the name of
the charming valley in which we
found ourselves. He could not
name a single village of the neigh-
borhood. Fiually, being interroga-
ted by me if he had not seen some-
where in the vicinity ruined walls,
large tiles on edge, with sculptured
stones, etc., he confessed that he
had never given any attention to
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continued, with some embarrass-
ment ; "I was obliged to beseech
the judges in a suit." While talk-
ing he looked at my guide, Anto-
nio, who lowered his eyes.

The shade and spring so greatly
charmed me that I recalled to miud
some excellent slices of ham that
my friends at jVlontilla had put in
the wallet of my guide. I had
them produced, and invited the
stranger to take his part of the im
promptu collation. If he had not
smoked since a long time, it appear-
ed to me probable that he had not
eaten since forty-eigh-t' hours, at
least. He devoured the meat like a
half-starve- d wolf. I thought that
my coming had been well nigh
providential ror the poor fellow
My guide, however, ate little, drank
less, and said nothing at all, though
since the commencement of our
voyage he had exhibited himself as
a braggart without parallel. The
presence of our guest seemed to
restrain him, and a ? certain dis
trust separated them from each
other without my being able to
positively divine the cause

Already the last crumb of bread
and ham had disappeared, we had
eaeh smoked a second cigar, I or
dered the guide to bridle our horses
and was going to bid adieu to my
friend, when he asked where I was
intending to pass the night.

Before 1 had notice ! the sign giv
en by my guide I had replied that
1 was going to the tavern Del Cuer-
vo.

"A bad lodging for a person of
your quality, Senor. I am going
there, too, and if you will permit
me to accompany you we will travel
together.".

"Gladly." I said, mounting my
horse. My guide, who was holding
my stirrup, made me another sign
with his eye. I responded by a
shrug of the shoulders, as if to as
sure him that I was perfectly calm,
and we proceeded on our way.

The mysterious hints of Antonio,
his restlessness, some chance words
let fall by the stranger, above all
his thirty league ride, and the ex
planation, not very plausible, that
ho had given, had already formed
my opinion in respect to my com
panion. 1 did not doubt but that
I was talking with a contrabandier,
perhaps a brigand. What did it
concern me? J was well enough
acquainted with the Spanish char-
acter to be sure of having nothing
to fear from a man who had eaten
and smoked with me. On the con
trary, his presence was even a sure
protection for me against other
knights of the road. Besides, J was
very glad to hnd out what a brigand
was. One does not see them every
day, and then there is a certain fac- -

mation in finding one's self near a
dangerous person, especially when
he is in a gentle and laminar mood.

1 hoped to lead him by degrees to
become confidential, and notwith
standing the winks of my guide, I
put the conversation upon highway
robbers. You may be sure I spoke
of them very respectfully. There
was then a famous bandit in' Anda
lusia named Jose Maria, whose ex
ploits were on the tongue of every
body. "I'erhiips l am now beside
Jose Maria," I thought. I related
the stories I knew concerning that
hero, all of which were to his praise,
and I loudly expressed my admira-
tion for his bravery and generosity.

"Jose Maria is nothing but a
scoundrel," coldly said the stran
ger.

"is he doing mmseit justice, or is
it an excess of modesty on his
part ?" I demanded, mentally, for
by sidelong glances at my compan-
ion, I had succeeded in applying to
him the description of Jose Maria
that I had read posted upon the
gates of many of the Andalusian
cities. "Yes, it is indeed he
blonde hair, blue eyes, large mouth,
regular teeth, small hands, a fine
shirt, velvet vest with silver but-
tons, gaiters of white leather,a bay
horse. There can be no doubt, but
let us respect his incognito."

We arrived at the inn. It was as
it had been described, that is to say,
the mast miserable I had ever met.
One large room served for kitchen,
dining-room- , parlor and bed-roo-

Upon a flat stone, placed in the
middle of the room, was the fire,
and the8inoke made its exit through
a hole cut in the roof, or rather
stopped, forming a cloud a few feet
above the floor. Along the wall,
upon the planks, could be seen
stretched live or six old mule blan-
kets. They were the beds for trav-
elers. About twenty steps from the
house, or rather the shanty, I have
just described, was a sort of shed
used for a stable. In this charming
place there were no other human
beings, at least for the moment,
than an old woman and a little girl
of ten or twelve years, both black as
soot and covered with rags.' "There
is all that rests," I mused, "of all
the population of antique Munda
Bcetica! O, Caesar! O, Sextus
Pompey! How you would be as-

tonished if you should return to the
world."

Upon perceiving my companion,
the woman let escape an exclama-
tion of surprise: "Ah, Senor Don
Jose !" she cried.

Don Jose frowned, and raised his
hand with a gesture ot authority
which immediately arrested her. I
turned toward ray guide, and with
an imperceptible sign I made him
comprehend that ho had nothing to
teach me concerning the man with
whom I was going to pass the night.
The supper va3 better than I ex-
pected. They served us upon a
little table about a toot high, chick-
en fricasee, with rice and strong
pepper, then some peppers in oil,
finally some gaspacho, a sort of sal- -'

ad of pepper. Three dishes so spicy
obliged us to often have resource to
a measure of Montilla wine, which
seemed delicious. After having
eaten, seeing a mandoline leaning
against the wall (there are mando-
lines everywhere in Spain), I asked
the little girl who was waiting upon
us if she could play.

"No," she replied, "But Don Jose
plays upon it so well."

"Be good enough, please, to sing
something," I said to him; I am
passionately fond of your national
music."

I can refuse nothing to so clever a
gentleman, who gives me such
good cigars," cried Don Jose, with
an air of good humor, and having
been handed the mandoline, he
sang, accompanying himself upon
the instrument. His voice was
rude, but withal agreeable, the air
melancholy and strange ; as to the
words, I did not understand one.

"If I do not mistake," I said,
"that is not a Spanish air you have
just sung. It resembles the zorzicot
I have heard in the Provinces, and
the words are probably in the Basque
language."

"Yes," answered Don Jose with a
somber air. He put down the man-
doline, and with folded arma began
contemplating the expiring fire
with a singular expression of sad-
ness. Illuminated by a lamp placed

ever met. For a woman to be beau
tiful, say the Spanish, that she re-
unites thirty si, or if you wish, that
one can describe her by means of
ten adjectives, each applicable to
three parts of her person ; for ex
ample, she should have three
things black, the eyes, the eye
brows, and eyelashes: three fine.
the fingers, the lit.s, the hair, etc.
See Bran tome lor the rest. My
Bohemian could not lay claim to
quite so many perfection. Her
complexion, although perfectly
smooth, was very near the color ui'
bronze. Her eyes were a little ob-
lique, but admirably shaped ; her
lips a little full, but well designed.
and showed her teeth, whiter than
almonds without their rough kin ;
her hair, jerhaps a little coarse,
was black with bluish tints, liko
the wing of a raven, long and glis-
tening. To not fatigue you with too
long a description, I will say in a
word that to every defect the uni-
ted a quality that heightened its at-

tractiveness by the contrast. She
had a beauty strange and wild ; a
face that at first astonished one, but
which he could never forget; above
all, her eyes had nn expression both
voluptuous and tierce, that I have
never found in any other human
being. " Bohemian eye, wolfs
eye," is a Spanish idiom, which
denotes a close observation. 1 f you
have not time to visit the Jardin
desj'lantes to' study the look of a
wolf, consider your cat when he
watches for a mouse.

It can be easily seen that it would
have been ridiculous to have one's
fortune told in a cajie, so I bogged
the pretty, fortune teller to let me
accompany her to her home. She
consented without objection, but
she first wished to know tho inarch
of time, and begged me again to
make my watch strike.

"Is it really a gold one?'1 the ask-
ed, regarding it with the closest
attention.

When we recommenced our walk
it was entirely night, the most of
the shops were closed, and tho
streets almost deserted. Wocrssed
the bridge of the Ouudalcuivlr, and,
at the end of (he suburbs, westop-ie- d

before a Iioubh that was not ex
actly a palace ; a child opened tho
door. The Bohemian spoke some
words to her in a langunge unknown
to me, w hich I afterward knew to
have been the ruminant, the ujpsey
dialect; immediately the infant dis
appeared, leaving us alone in a room
quite large, furnished with a table,
two chairs and a chest; 1 should
not forget a jug of water, a pile ot
oranges and a bunch of garlic.

As soon as we wen) alone, me an

drew from the chest a pack
of cards very much worn, a love--
stone, a dried chamelion, and some
other things uecessary to lur art.
Then she ordered hie to make
cross in my left hand with a piece
of money, and the magic ceremo
nies begnn. 11 Is useless to report
her predilections, and, as to her
manner of oia raling, it was evident
that she was an exjtcrt at sorcery.

Unfortunatefy, we were soon dis
turbed. The door suddenly flew
open with violence, una r man
wrapped up to the tyes in a brown
cloak, rushed Into the room aios-trophizi- ng

the girl in a savage man
ner; 1 aid not understand v. nui ne
was saying, but his voice Indicated
that he was in a violent htate of an
ger. At the sight or him me uuana
appeared neither suipriscd nor vex-

ed, but ran to him, and, with an
extraordinary volubility, addressed
him several phrases 1 tho mysteri
ous language she had already used
before me. 1 he word jkiiuo, oiten
repeated, was the only word I un
derstood. 1 knew that the Gipsies
so designated everybody not of their
race; supposing that it was con- -

cerning me, 1 prepared myself for
the delicate explanation, i already
had my hand on one of the chairs,
and was guessipg as to the exact
time when I should smash It over,
the head of the intruder, lie rudely
pushed aside the girl, advanced to-

ward uie, then recoiling a step, "Ah,
Seuor, it is you !"

I looked at him in my turn and
recognized my friend Don Jose.
Just then I regretted that 1 had not
let him hang.

"Eh 1 It is you, my brave," cried
I, laughing as heartly as I could
all'ect. "You have interrupted this
young lady at the very moment she
was going to announce the most im-
portant things."

"Always the same ! I must stop
it," muttered lie between his teeth,
casting upon her a savage ghince.

The girl still continued to talk to
hm In her language. Sho animated .

herself by degrees ; her eyes tMX'ame
bloodshot and terrible, her features

"

became contracted, she stain pvd on
the floor with her foot. It seemed' ''

to mshe pressed him to do some-
thing at which he hesitated.. What
it was 1 thought 1 understood only
too well on seeing her pass and re-
pass her hand rapidly under her
chin, i was tempted to believe It
concerned the cutting of a throat,
and I had some iis that that
throat was mine.

To this torrent of eloquence Don
Jose replied only by two or three
words pronounced in a brief lone, f

Then she casfupon him k of t .

deepest contempt, then seating her-
self t la turqe in a corner of tho
room, she took an orange, peeled It,
aud lM)gan eating.

Don Jose took mo by the arm,
opened the door and led me into
the street. We made Hbout two
hundred steps in the most profound '
silence, then pointing with his hand.
"Always to the rild, and you will
find the bridge," he said. .

Ho immediately turned his back
to me and rapidly vanished. I re-

turned to my hotel a littlecast down
and in bad humor. The woM was
that in preparing U rtlir 1 lound
my watch missing.

Diver consideration prevented
my going to reclaim it the next day,
or requesting the eorrcgidor to send
for Jt. I finished my researches in
the manuscript oi' the D iiniiiicans,
and left for, Svville. After several
months wandering in Andalusia I
wished to return to Madrid, and it
was necessary t pass through Cor- - ,

dova. i did not intend to make a
long slay there, for I had nfntraeted

dilike lor that city and in female
bathers; nevertheless some few

(('onllnuiHl on. Fourth Putc"-- )

Given Up by Doctor.
fcL) is possible that Mr. Godfrey is up

and nt work, and enrrd by w simple a
remedy V j

"I assure you it is true that lie i en-
tirely iirod, and with nothing but
Hop-Hitters- ; ami only ten diiys nc;o"
his doctors gave. him up and said In;
iniiBtdie!" ,

" Wcll-a-da- y .' That's , remarkable !

will go this Hay' and got some for
my paor George I know hops oro
good."

R. S. BROADDUS, AGENT.

RICHARD IS HIMSELF AGAIN
With a large and well selected stock of Dry
Goods, Clothing, Trunks, Boots 9 Shoes and Hats.
In Black and Fancy Dress Goods his stock is
surpassed- - by none in tlie city, embracing all the
new French Novelties in Woolen and Silk Dress
Fabrics, all colors in Plain and brocaded Silk

mhe Clarksville Wagon Co.1 Velvets and Velveteens and a great variety of
other dress goods at from, 15c. to $1 per yard.

Reduces its Prices.

Clocks,
Chains, Churns,

S- Linen Table Cloths
good Doylies to match

BOOKS
Spices, Soda.,

Oream. Tarter,
Dye Stairs,

Coal Oil,
WHITE LEAD,

Paints, Paint Brushes
Cigars,

Tobacco,
Cigarettes,

And Everything Kequired for Ketail
Drug Stores, can be obtained

sir P&ICES Or

REYNOLDS.

La-dies- , don t fail to see these goods before buy-
ing. Those who have seen them say they are the
handsomest in the city. The most E legant and
Stylish Ladies Wraps, Russian Circulars and
Newmarkets in the city, at popular prices.

'
DOWN GOES TABLE LINENS AND TOWELS.

Good Bleached Linen Table Damask at 30c,
worth 75c, - real Bamsley's Bleached Table
Damask at $1, icorth $1.5 0, 68 in. real French
Table Damask at $1.50. worth $2.00, Good

DRUGS !

111

- Clarksville Term

Fringed Red Bordered
I for $1.00, vjorth $1.50,
at d ue. per aoz. , ivortn Jo c. 1 tie best zo c: 1 ow-e- ls

in the city, Large size Napkins cheap. The
Largest, Handsomest and Cheapest Stock of
Hamburgs in the city.

Large Stock of Ready Made Clothing for Men and Boys, the
low prices will surprise you. I defy the State to produce a better
$10, 15, 20 or 2o Suit than' I orfer. I sell a full suit of
clothes for $5.

For Railroad Men I have Overalls, Colored Flannel Shirts,
Blankets, Comforts, Clothing and Geul'c Furnishing Goods at
lowest prices. Call gentlemen and be convinced.

The Best Boots and Shoes are sold by R. S. Broaddus, Agent,
at the lowest prices. One and All, if you waut prosperity, buy
your goods from

Ti. 15IIOAD rTJH, Agent

Wo have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now offer at a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The Timber used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.
All who need Wagons would do well to

see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.
March 9. 1882. ,

Planingewanee
3:
1 4 -

"if

BLANK
WRITING PAPERS,
SCHOOL

SUPPLIES,
Drushes,

Combw,
Soaps,

PERFUMERY,
Toilet Ctoo1h,

Pipes,
AND

SMOKERS' SUPPLIES.

LOCKERT

o

S. WIXaSOMT i CO.,
Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,
. And Dealers in

Builders' Material of Every Description.
PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST. JOB WORK OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

NEATLY and CHEAPLY Dona at theCor. Spring and Commerce Sts
Jan. f. lSS&tr.gy is.

Magistrates' Blanks for CHRONICLE OFFICE.Sale at this office


